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Miſs Kitty, daughter to Sir John, ? . 
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© Hence bum'rous wits in pleaſantry have ſaid ? 
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() F late ſucceſiſul authors have been few, 
Yet others ſtill you find their 1/3 renew, 

For now we fo abound with men of parts, 

That ſoon as. one is damn d, another ſlarts : 


From modern dullneſt a new Hydra's bred, 
And each freſh pret repreſents a head : 

For fa prolific is the ſeribbling race, 

Lopp on, and two ſtrait tart to fill his place: | 
Bat though with ſuch a quickneſs they ſucceed, b 


Nu full as ſoon are of their preſence freed ; 


The monſter-iſſue you attack with joy, £ 

Reſolv'd theatric dullneſi to deſtroy. = | 
When fo refin'd the judgment of the age, 

When ſuch the taſk your favour to engage, 

How daring is the author of tonight, | 

To hope ſucceſs, and aim to give delight? ed 

Co ſtrange his faith, to critics he applies 

For their good nature, and on that relies ; ; 

From criſis of the times and where he lays | 

His ſcene, be thinks himſelf infur'd of praiſe : 

What though your wiſhes are no longer vain, 

What though you now will curb the pride of Spain, 

What«#hough in the St. ſoſeph lies our ſcene. 

Critics will ſhow their julgment and their ſkill, 4 

And dullneſs, damn d, be when and where it will > | 
But if there ſhould appear in his defence 

The dawn of humour and ſome claim of ſenſe : 

Snſpend to night at leaſt theatric laws, 

And kindly view the characters he draus: 

Inſtead of rules and language, plot and art, 

Accept the tribute of a Britiſh heart; 


Aud let not your leaſt triumph over Spain 


Conduce to give one Engliſhman a paix. 


'$ 
1 
* 
* 
> 
. 
*, 
14 
7 
f, 
? 
oF 
. 
7 
4 
of 
% 
$ 
* 
- 


of 


BRITONS, STRIKE HOME; 


O R, 


The SAILORS REHEARSAL, 


| SCENE, The great cabbin on board the St. Joſeph, 
one of the Caracca ſhips taken from the Spaniards. 


Enter captain Briton, Mr. Export, Sir John Freehold, 
and Dapperwit. 


EXPORT. 


APTAIN Briton, we are oblig'd to you for the 
i | reception which you have given us here aboard 
the St. 7o/eph. 

Britan. I am glad, Mr. Export, that the St. 7% p 
has the honour to have an Exgliſb merchant aboard her 
in the Enz/i/h channel. | 

Sir John. Right, captain, in the Exgliſb channel. 
But come, captain, we mult fee this ſame rehearſal of 
your ſailors before we go; Mr. Export may be diverted 
with it, and my nephew, Mr. Dapperwit, is eſteem'd a 
critic at London, 

Brit. Sir John Freehold, you know it was intended 
only as a little diverſion for a ſelect company of friends 
whom I expected o' board to-morrow evening; a little 
piece of drollery, the hint of which my lieutenant took 
from the humours of our Engliſh ſailors, and has made 
what he calls a Dramatic piece. 


Dap. I'faith, Sir, I like the deſign, and wiſh it ny | 
be well conduged. 
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Brit. Lieutenant Meanuell, who is the author, muſt 
anſwer for that; as for me, Sir, 1 am but an humble per- 
former. 


Exp. Nay, ſince you act a part yourſelf, we muſtn't 


de deny'd, captain. 

Sir John, Yes, the captain acts one part, and my 
daughter Atty plays another; I haven't ſeen the little 
baggage rehearſe it, therefore we will ſtay and ſee your 


- pertotmance. 


Brit. Well, gentlemen, if the fellows are ready in 
their parts, and mils in her ſongs, we'll do what we can 
to oblige you. I'll ſtep to the author, who is very buſy 


in giving them inſtructions; but here he comes, —— 


So, lieutenant, are 
| Enter Meanwell. 


Mean. Hold, Sir, no military titles at preſent; I in- 


fiſt to be treated in this cabbin, while I repreſent an au- 
thor, according to the form of my poetical character; 
for I have ſo order'd things, that the rehearſal to-day 
ſhall be done with much more regularity than if it was 
vpon either of the ſtages of Drury-Lane or Covent-Garden, 

Brit. 1 am glad of that, for theſe gentlemen ſtay to 
ſee it. 

Mean. They do me a great honour, Sir ohn 
Freehold, Mr. Export, and Sir I have one favour to 


beg of you, which is, that for about half an hour you. 


will forget me as lieutenant Meunwell, and ſuppoſe me 
as errant a Mr. Bays as ever was fond of his own pro- 
duclions. 

Sir John. That we will, you may depend on't, 

Dap. You ſeem, Sir, to know ſomething of dramatic 
writing; we may, therefore, be more regularly enter- 
tain'd than we could have expected. 

Mean. Sir ! 

Sir John. That young gentleman i is a relation of mine, 
who is acquainted with the manner of the theatres, and 


no little judge in theſe Lind of performances; he may, 


perhaps, ſet you a little to rights no and then, 


Mean. Look ye, gentlemen, this is only a little tem- 
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porary eſſay, not calculated for a ſerious criticiſm ; but 


if you will give your opinions frankly, it may be of 
ſome ſervice to me, as I may amend againſt to morrow 
what I err in to-day; and 1 hope you will find, that 
tho' I may not have thought as a poet, I have always 
thought like an Engliſhman. 

Exp. Pr'ythee, no more apologies; as your perfor- 
mers are a crew of brave Engli/h ſailors, let but the per- 
formance be ſuited io ſuch characters, and a fig for cri- 

ticiſms. Come, come, where are the brave jolly 
rogues ? I long to ſee em. 

Mean. They are preparing to appear, according to 
the variety of characters they are to aſſume ; ſome are 
got into the Spaniſh ſailors dreſſes, and with the habit of 
the Dons are affeQting their grave ſolemnity; others, 
who are to remain as Engliſh tarrs, are humming over 
the chorus to an Exgliſh ballad. 

Brit. Come, Mr. Author, let us begin as ſoon as 
poſible. 

Mean. Where's miſs Freehold ? 

Sir Fehn. Ay, where's Kitty ? is vs practiſing her 
ſongs over {till ? , 


Mean. No, Sir, here ſhe comes; now, Sir, we will 


begin immediately. | 
Enter miſs Kitty. 

Sir John, Well, Kitty, are you perfect, my dear? 

. Kitty, 1 don't know whether I am or no; for not- 


withſtanding all Mr. Meanwell's inſtructions, I can't tell 
in what manner to perform the character which 1 am to 


repreſent, 
Exp. Pray then, miſs, what is your —— 


Kitty. Why, Sir, mine is an imaginary character, and 


J am to repreſent a lady who never yet had exiſtence, 
but in the head of a painter, or a poet you mult 
know then, that Jam to be—ha, ha, ha! I cannot but 
laugh at the oddity of Mr. Meanuell's conceit ; I am 
to be one of the quarters of the world, 

Mean. No leſs a character than America, a lady whom 
kings and whole nations ſigh after. 
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Kitty. But, Sir, by the name you have given me of 
Donna Americana, you have made a ſort of a Spaniard of 
me; and I would have you to know, Sir, that is a cha- 
racter by which I ſhou'dn't care to be diſtinguiſh'd. 

Sir John. Well faid, however! She has the ſpirit of 


the ſreeholds in her. 


Brit. But, madam, to make you amends, he has 
given you an Ei lover; and as I, under the cha- 
racter of an Engliſh ſea-captain, repreſent Great Britain, 


.you may be as kind to me as you think proper. 


Kitty. What! and is your part an imaginary affair 
too? No, Sir, I am for none of your allegorical lovers. 

Mean. You wou'd make an excellent actreſs, miſs 
Kitty, for you can give yourſelf as many airs, and be as 
difficult to be pleas'd already, as if you'd been a favou- 
rite of the town theſe (ix years. 

Kitty. But pray, Sir, am I to have no more ſongs ? 

Mean. No, madam, for J had ſome thoughts of cut- 
ting out thoſe you have; for, according to propriety, 
you ſhou'd not ſing at all; your's is a political part, 
and would you have politics ſet to a tune? 

Kitty. Yes, Sir, there's a great deal in having poli- 
tics ſet to a proper tune; thank our ſtars, they have late- 
ly been ſet to the tune of Britons ſtrike home; and there 
is not an Engli/bhman in the kingdom, but thinks it the 
beſt tune that has been play'd theſe ſeveral years. 

Sir John. There's a brave girl! i'faith, ſhe has made 
it out. 


Kitty. O, Sir, I have obſerved that tunes and ſongs 


have a very great effect on public affairs, and I know no 


better way of proving the truth of my obſeryation than 


by a ſong. 
. 


While on Faronelli's tongue 

Britons zdly raptur'd hung: 

What tho“ ſhips and men were loſt, 

They could ſtill their charmer boaſt ; 
Till Spain, to ſkew what ſhe cou'd do, 
Hou'd have their ſhips, and charmer too, 
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Boaſt, O Spain, thy tuneful prize, 
We to n:bler joys ariſe ; 
All his thrilling airs forgot, 
Britons nom have chang'd their note; 
Their native ſongs with them agree, 
Which fire em to be brave and free. 


As there's power in a tune, 

Let the muſic be our own ; 

When we hear, To arms! To arms! 
What breaſt feels not war's alarms ? 

Nor can proud Spain inſult us long, 

While ſtill ſtrike home /hall cloſe the ſong. 


Meas. Madam, I ſtand convicted; I wiſh I had been 
leſs critically nice, and had given you more ſongs, or 
had now time to add 'em; but if you are contented 
with ſuch as you have, I have only a few neceſſary in- 
ſtructions to give my ſailors, and then we'll begin. 

Kitty. In the mean time 1'll go dreſs myſelf, aceord- 
ing to the directions you gave me. [Exit Kitty. 

Mean. And, without ceremony, captain, I muſt beg 
you to be ready with your crew, which I'll ſead to you 
this moment, 

Brit. You may depend on me. Gentlemen, I leave 
you under Mr. Meanwell's conduct. Exit Brit. 

Dap. Then, Sir, if you pleaſe we'll attend you, and 
take a view of your Dramatis Perſone. 

Sir John. The rogues are all rigg'd by this time, I 
ſuppoſe, and it may be entertaining to ſee the prepara- 
tory ſcene. 

Mean. You will then, I aſſure you, have a ſcene of 
nature; for it was from their own frolic and humour 
that our deſign of a farce firſt took its riſe, 

[ Sailors ſing without, 

Exp. How merry the rogues are? Pray let us have a 
little view of 'em, without being obſerved, 

Mean. Come then, gentlemen, 

Sir Jahn. We'll follow you. - [Exeunt, 


: 
— OR —_ 


46. we 


* 


20 ZBatrons, Strike hone; Or, 


De back ſcene opens, and diſtovers a great number of 
ſailors : ſome dreſt like Spaniards, others like Engliſh; 


they come far ward finging the laſl part. of the tune, To 
the hundreds of Drury, &c. as they come down the 
ſtage. 


Enter Meanwell, &c. 

Capſt. Ha] Don Jack! What cheer ? 

Spa. Sail. Don Will. Capſtern! Baſ los manos. 

Capſt. Don me no dons ! 

Spa. Sail. Signior Angles, don is the title, nobiliſſimo. 

Capſt. But, I hope, I have ne'er a countryman ſcan- 
dalous enough to chuſe to be ſtigmatiz'd with the hon- 
Our. | 

1 Eng. Sail. Well, boatſwain, now we are all rigg'd, 
1 ſuppoſe we ſhall ſoon come to action, hah ! 

Capſt. That we ſhall; therefore, cockeys, we'll ſheer 
off from theſe gentlemen Spaniards, *till we fall foul of 
'em by and by. [Separates the Engliſh ſailors to him, 

Forem. You're a ſad dog, Capſtern; why do you bear 
away, we are not Spaniards as yet. 

Capſt. You repreſent a more ſad dog, Jack Foremaſt, 
alias, don Guarda Coſta; I beg your donſhip's pardon, 
for not giving you your proper title, therefore, if I lie 
longer o broad-ſide of you, I ſhall board you before the 
word of command. 

Bouſp. You may really bully as you will, Mr. "il 
liſh Jack Addle, but we ſhall fetch you up with a wet 
fail preſently. 

Capſt. You ſpeak that, Bouſprit, as don Superbo Hiſ* 
paniolo Piſtole, repreſentative of Old Spain. 

Bouſp. 1 do, ſignior Angles. 

Capt. Then, inſtead of fetching us up with a wet ſail, 
I believe you'll be glad of a wet fail to get from us. 

Mean. I muſt go, 

[Striving to get from Export, who holds him, 

Exp. No, pr'ythee let em alone. 

Mean. Pray, Sir, let me go ; they'll play half the ſub- 
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ſtance of the farce out among themſelves. [Goes to em. 1 
So, my lads, what, all rigg'd? all ready, fore and aft? 
Forem. So ready, that Capſtern had almoſt begun the 
engagement. | 

Mean, O, he has a downright antipathy to the re- 
ſemblance of a Spaniard, ever ſince he was priſoner at the 
Honduras.——But come, boys, you that are the dons, 
retreat to the places I aſſign'd ye, and enter as I dire&t- 
ed; and you, Capſtern, with the Engliſh crew, haſte to 
captain Briton. | 

Capſt. But, lieutenant, with your honour's permiſſion, 
what if we'd a little kind of a prologuing ballad, and 
my mates here bore a bob. 

Mean. But, boatſwain, I have not made ſuch a one. 

Capſt. But 1 have made one my own ſelf, if your hon- 
ours pleaſe to hear it. 

Mean, With all my heart. 

Exp. and Sir Fohn. Ay, ay, by all means. 

Capſt. Come then, my lads, bear a hand, 


AIX II. 


As the war is begun, my brave boys, 
Let's frolic awbile, and be jolly ; 
When Jack Spaniard no longer annoys, 
To look ſneaking and rum were a folly : 
Though our ſhips the dons plunder'd at will, 
And maim'd the true cocks o' the nation, 
We: of plund'ring will give em their fill, 
And make em repent depredation. 


Then true heart: and ſound bottoms conſeſi'd, 

Some drollery let us act ver, boys ; | 
And tho' ue may play it in jeſt, 

*T will rouze up our courage the more, boys ; 
Then let each Engliſh ſaitor be gay, 

For the dons ſhall now find to their ſorrow, 
We their jackets can trim well to-day, 

And can trim 'em again, lads, to-morrow, 


[Exeunt ſinging, Scene cloſes, 
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Mean. Mr. Export, you are a trading gentleman, 
what think you of the humour of our fellows ? 

Exp. What every trading man in the nation either 
thinks, or ought to think, that they are the ſupport of 
trade, 4 ; 

Mean. They are the ſons of liberty, Sir ohn. 

Sir Fohn. And the beſt defence of it; the landed 
gentlemen of this iſle wou'd make but an ill figure with- 
out em. +8815 

Dap. But hark you, Mr. Meanwell, it is well this is 
to be a private repreſentation, 

Mean. Why, Mr. Dapperwit ? 

Dap. It might be liable to ſeveral political objections, 
I perceive already. 

Mean. Pray, what are they? 

Dap. Why, really, they don't occur immediately to 
me; but I find, by your Spaniard, your Engliſhman, and 
Donna Americana, that this is an allegorical affair, from 
which ſeveral inuendo's might be drawn. 

Mean. 1 believe, Sir, if the repreſentation was ever 
ſo public, all the ſpectators would make the ſame inuendo, 
viz. That as his majeſty has vindicated the freedom of 
his ſubjects, the ſecurity of their trade, and the honour 
of the Britiſh flag, all his ſubjects in general are rejoic- 
ed at it. . 

Exp..*Tis true, they are ſo: but pray, Sir, may it 
not be interpreted that it was owing to the vanity of the 
Engliſh, at this juncture, to be joking on the Spaniards? 

Mean. No, Sir; for it cannot but be allow'd a fair 
retaliation, The Engliſh have long been a joke to the 
Spaniards ; why then, in return, ſhou'd not the Spaniards 
prove a little joke to the Engliſh ? 

Sir John. Ay, why not? And I wiſh we may keep 
the old Engliſh proverb on our ide, let them laugh that 
Win, 

Mean, Come, gentlemen, will ye fit ? Here, Star- 
board, bring ſome chairs. 

Enter Sailors with chairs, 
Are ye ready, lad ? 


* 
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all. Pleaſe your honour, we are all ready; but there 
has been a little miſ-hap on deck. 

Mean. What d'ye mean? 

Sail. Why, pleaſe your honour, the twelve 100 and 
half of ſea that were drying upon the ſhrouds, are fell 
over-board, ſo that the devil a wave have we left of our 
whole American ocean. 

Mean. $0, there's my ſea-view loſt, with which I in- 
tended to have charm'd the ſpectators at the firſt open- 
ing. 

577 John. Well, well, what ſignifies a nate e ſea, a lit - 
tle painted canvals ? N 

Mean. What ſigniſies my ſea? Wh, Sir, dn that 


very canvaſs depended the ſucceſs of my whole ſcene, 


You don't know, Sir, on what trifiing things we 
authors lay a dependance. 

Dap. Right, for they attribute their being Jima'd to 
any thing but their own dulneſs. 

Mean. Since fate will have it ſo, bid don Garde Colts 


march on with his Enp/:/þ priſoners, inſtead of landing 


from the boat · ſide. Come, Sirs, will ye fit? I muſt 

hint to ye, gentlemen, that my firſt ſcenes lie in the 

Haoavanuah, Enter don Guarda Cota, with priſoncrs. 

Begin. 

Enter don Guarda Coſta, and Spaniſh Sailors, with pi/- 
tols, and ſwords drawn, guarding captain Briton and the 

- Engliſh crew in chains, 

Brit. T tell you, Don, a more ovjuſk capture was ne- 
ver made. - 

D. Guard. I tell you, Engliſhman, that I have made 
you a prize is enough for me. 

Brit. But what authority had you to board, ſearch, 
aud plunder an Engliſh veſſel,: when ſhe was dein a 
fair courſe, without carrying on any contreꝭ and trade? 
D. Guard. In theſe, our American ſeas, no Egli 
veſſel ſhall ſteer any courſe without meeting with the 
ſame fate, carry on what trade ſhe will. But pray, 
captain Briton, had you known our deſign, what could 
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you have done, when my ſhip exceeded yours in forces 
and my men in number? 

Brit. Have done! Why, we el have given you 
broadfide for broadſide as long as my veſſel could have 
ſwum, and then have blown her up, or ſunk a-long-ſide 
of you; we'd have liv'd and dy'd like Engliſhmen. 

D. Guard. Your nation talk of acting wonders, 

Capſt. Signior, our nation has ated wonders; and, 
ſignior, your nation will find it can act wonders again, 
whenever it pleaſes. 

D. Guard. What means this inſolence? Sirrahs, I'II 
ſind a way to humble your ſpirits, I warrant: the air, 
diet, and uſage of our Havannah will not, I ſuppoſe, a- 
gree better with you than the reſt of your countrymen. 

Brit. Surely, Don, you will uſe us like men. 

D. Guard. Yes, like Engliſhmen, we have ſeveral times 


ſent to England a ſpecimen of what uſage your nation is 


to expect. 

Brit. Your cruelties on the Exgliſb are as undoubted, 
as that your maſters have always promis'd a juſt repa- 
ration. 

D. Guard. Promis'd! Ha, ha, ha! and when do 
your countrymen expect a performance ? 

Capi. They have too much honour, that's all. But 


the wind will chop about, and a Britiſh fleet will ſoon 


have reparation. 

D, Guard. Sirrah, are you bearing up again? Captain, 
order your fellows to talk with leſs boldneſs. 

Brit. Signior, theſe are men who always ſpeak with 
that liberty they were born to, and act with ſuch ſpirit 
as that liberty ought to inſpire; in all turns of fate, my 
lads, be ſtill Engli/bmen. 

Omnes Engl. Sail. That we will, never fear, captain. - 

' Enter Spaniſh ſailor. * 

Spa. Sail. Signior, the governor waits to paſs ſen- 
tence on the Engliſh captain. 

D. Guard, Tis well. Captain, you muſt go with 
me. Signiors, guard thoſe ſohs of liberty to a dun- 
geon, and give em the uſual regimen, When the want 
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of Engliſb beef and pudding bas been ſupply'd by our 
Spaniſh diet, their notions of freedom and courage may 
be ſomewhat chang d Come, Sir, 


Bri. Let me juſt ſpeak to my poor fellows. 
D. Guard. Be ſhort, then. 
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D. Guard. We muſt not ſuffer this 


[Briton ſhakes hands with his crew, then, ſlaudi Ing in 
the middle of em, ſings. 


AIR III. 


1 
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Come, the mates of my fortune, be cheary, 


No diſtreſs ſbou d the ſailor alarm ; 
As the needle be true, and ne'er fear ye, 
[ll wazrant we'll weather the ſtorm. 
Shew, my lads, that your true Engliſh ſpirit 
Due ſame in each climate can be; 


This ſtill be your comfort and merit, 


That ſtill, in your hearts, you are free. 


As to Britiſh freedom we're born, boys, 


Let nothing that freedom controul ; 
But look on your chains with a ſcorn, beys, 
So hall each ſtill be free in his ſoul. 
No daſtardly thoughts then admitting, 

With true loyal hearts we will ſing, 


Heav'n proſper the arms of old Britain, 


And th' honour protect Four King! 


Alt the helm they fo true, and ſo ſteady, 
Will ſteer us a courſe that is right, 


The proud dons then hall down with the ready, 


T hey hall either refund, or hall fight. 


[Takes him from the Engliſh crew; as he is going, 
he ſtops, and ſings the next verſe. 


To refund may they give a denial, _ 
That denial shall crown all cur joys ; 
Of our courage we'll then shew a trial, 
Aud beſides touch their gold, my brave boys. 


Chorus of ſailors, to refund, &c. 
B 2 


* 
— 
- 


— 


> — — 
—ä— 2U— ——— ̃ — en cc 


—— 


— ——ů— cx wel co ow <<< DAN<d.-- + 
th — ” — — —— — — — — ů — 
83 ů — — * * - — - 


% 


16 Barros, Strike home; Or, © 


[Exeunt D. Guarda Coſta and C. Briton, guarded by 
two Spaniſh ſailors, at one door Exeunt ſailart 
guarded, at the other. 


Mean. Thus, gentlemen, ends my firſt dene. 


Daß. Which give me leave to object to; what your 
Spaniard and Englishman lay in it is too ſerious. 

Exp. But 'tis too true, 4 

Dep. But, in dramatic iridiog, there ſhou'd always 
be ſome fiction mixt with truth, 

Sir John. To repreſent the depredations and inſults 
which our merchants, and captains have ſuffer'd, needs 
no invention, nor heightening, I think. 

Mean. Why really, gentlemen, I have confin'd my 
ſelf in this ſcene entirely to truth: 'twas too known a 
piece of hiltory, to make any poetical deviation from ; 
however, in my next, I have flung, in a little ion; 
but am afraid the character of America will ſeem ſo ſicti- 
tious, that it will ſeem unintelligible. 

Dap. Have you made it a character of any ſpirit ? 

Mean. If I have not, the lady, who plays it, I be- 
lieve will; for ſhe puts in, or leaves out o' th' part, 
what the thinks proper, and talks with the life and ſen- 
timents of an Englichwoman; therefore, pray don't inſiſt 
on decorum and critical punctualities, 

Sir John. Never mind them; but where is the little 
gipſey ? 

Mean. Come—enter Donna Americana, and * reſt 
of ye. 

Enter Donna Aniericaria, Father Dominique, leading 
her ; Don Guarda Coſta, Spaniards, and captain Bris 
ton, with Engliſh ailors. wnchain'd, 

D. Am, You have heard, captain Briton, what ſen- 
_tence the council have paſs's on you—you and your 
crew have their liberty, but your veſſel and goods are 
condemn'd. 

Brit. But T wil W ö 

D. Guard. To our Speech court; ay rg "twill be to 


much purpoſe. 
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Brit. No, I'll appeal to a Britich monatch, who will 
ſee juſtice done his ſubjects, and revenge the inſolence 
of that haughty pcopie. 

D. An. In my opinion, ſigniors, you treat the En - 
gliiahuen, with too much ſeverity. 

D. Guard. Whatever we do, is in defence of your 
properties. 

D. Am. O ſignior, you are ſo truſty a guardian, that 
you wou'd let no one ſhare my fortune, but have it 
yourſelf; for my part, 1 don't fee why an Engin], 
has not as fair pretenſions to me, as your donsh1ps. 

Domin, No, no, my pretty maid — you are, as it 
were, a ſpouſe contracted by our church to the Spanish 
nation. - 

D. An. A wife! 

Domin. Ay, the holy father of Rome drew up the 
marriage ſettlements, by the inſpiration of St, Domiri- 
que, and then gave you away, by the infallible authority 
of his papal bull. 

Cop/t. But heark you, father, the more infallible au- 
thority of ſome Englisb bombs may divorce the match. 

D. An. Then this claim of marriage is the reaſon, 
don, that you uſe me here as you uſe your wives in Eu- 
rope, with much jealouſy, and much tyranny; but as 
I'm grown acquainted with the cuſtoms and freedom of 
the English, tis their own fault, if they don't partake 
of my favours, for if our ſex has a mind to grant © to fa- 
your, hinder us if you can, ſignior. 


AIR Iv. 


Vain, © Don, ts the endeavour 
To reſtrain a womar's mind; 

1f the wants to grant the favour, 

arte have methods to 5 kind. 


- With a Mirleton, &c. 
If your wit * pawer proving, | 
To your aid all arts .you call, 
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She will, in the art of loving, 
Fool thenvittieſt of ye all. 
With a Mirleton, &c. [Exit, 


D. Guard. What liberty, Signiora, you may have to 
grant favours, will appear ſoon; in the mean time, cap» 
tain, you and your crew muſt inſtantly depart in a veſſel 
that lies in the port; if ye remain in the iſland two 
houzs up with ye to the yard-arm, I'll hang e- 
very one of ye. [Exit D. Guard. and Spaniards. 

Capſt. And what, captain, muſt old England ſtrike to 
a pack of Spanish pirates? 

Brit. No, my boy; let thoſe at home but give the 
word, and there are true Britiſh hearts enough ready to 
revenge our wrongs. 


AIR V. 


Arm, you ſons of Britain, arm; 
Let your generous boſoms glow, 

Let your hearts, with vengeance warm, 
Pant to ſtrike th avenging blow, 

Round the werld, from Shore 19 gore, 
Prove your navigation free; | 

Aud for inſults zou have bore, 
Let full reparation be. 

To all the world, the world maintain, 
Tou will be maſters M the main. 

Chorus to all, &c. [Exeunt, 


Exp. J hope, Sir, the concluding wiſh of your ſailors 
will de accompliſn d. 

Sir John. 1 don't doubt it; but I am afraid your lit- 
tle American lady, will be thought to ſpeak too much 
like a lady of London, 

Mean. She is like the real great actreſſes; ſhe will do 
as ſhe will, and is of too much conſequence for an au- 
thor to contradi her. 

Exp. But, I think, ſhe is excuſable for this reaſon ; : 
as ſhe is a repreſentative character, ſne has full power to 
ſpeak and act, as ſhe thinks proper. | 


\ 
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Sir John. But come, Mr. Author, how do we go on? 

Mean. O, Sir, we have run a great length impercep- 
tibly; but you are now no longer in the Havannah, but 
in Europe for my next ſcene lies o' board the St. Jo- 
ſeph you are now very gear being boarded by the En- 
glich ſailors. Nay, be not fſurpriz'd—we authors, 
by a preticd licentid can do 1 things. 

Dap. But, Sir, have not you introduc'd a ſea- Goin ? | 

Mean. No, Sm. 

Dap. What pity, Sir, tis, that you have not a ge- 
nius for ſtage-wit——why, one of your dramatic wits at 
London, on ſuch an occaſion, wou'd have introduc'd 
ſquadrons, and lines of battle, and every day added re- 
inforcement on reinforcement, till he had ſhewn the 
whole Britizh navy. * 

Mean, There are ſome ſurprizing genius's there, 1 
muſt confeſs. [ Sailors huzza without, 

Exp. Pray, what's the meaning of that ? 

[ Huzzg again. 

Mean. There, there, ſhe is juſt boarded; come, 
gentlemen, will ye fit down? [They ſit. 

Enter Engliſh /ailors, with Spaniſh priſoners. 

Capſt. Come, come along, my dons what d'ye 
tremble ſo for ? ſhew us but where your Spanish viſtoles 
are, and we'll not hurt a hair of your head though, 
ye dogs, your nation richly deſerves bloody reprizals 
but remember that the English are too Rn 


fo fouls to make 'em.. 
rs 1 Spa. Sail. . O N Boſo hs m, Sigalor | 
Angles ! 

1. | Capſt. What? now 'tis Boſo los mano! what a ſtrange 

ch 5 effect an Englich broadſide has on the temper and lan- 
1 guage of a Spaniard ? 

do : Enter Engliſh failors, hauling in the Dominican Fryar. 

u- ] Domin, Ab miſerere, * anto ae ; fant 
E Dominique. n 

1 Capſt. What's the matter there? 

I Eng. Sail. Why, boatſwain, we found the frya® 


* flow'd under the hatches, 
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Capſt. Father infallibility, I muſt have a little con- 
verſation with you, let's rummage, father, let's rum- 
mage, where are your piſtoles ? ä 

Domin. O, my good ſon, forbear, ——I am only a 
poor charckmian ; our order has no worldly views; our 
aim is only at things above. 

Cap/t. A prieſt, without worldly views, is a greater 
miracle than any your church pretends to ha! what's 
here? Piſtoles! Ay, ay, right worldly gold, boys 
what, my poor churchman, your aims are only at 
things above! 

Domin. Hold, facrilegious wretch ? would'ſt thou 
make a prey of what belongs to the church? 

Capt. Only, father, that your holy care about the 
goods of the church, may not ſtop your courſe upwards 
——theſe——theſe, are heavy, father, they might hin- 
der your going a- loft. 

Eng. Sail. Boatſwain, boatſwain, — hip —— the 
outlandiſh parſon has, I believe, got another parcel 
&w'd up here. 

Capſt. Ay, ay, here they are; why, father, we muſt 
cut you up, we muſt diſſect you in every ſeam. 

Domin. O vile heretic ! 

Capft. And I tell you what, father, we ſhall find in 
your habit what I never expected Something truly 
good: come, bring him along. 

Deomin. © ſanto Dominique, and all de ſantos avenge 
the church, and protect the honour of Spain. 

Capſt. St. George for old England; and, father, he is 
ſach a brave fighting ſaint, he'll rout your whole kalen- 
dar: away with him. 

Domin. Ah Miſerere! Miſerere ! 

| [Exeunt ſailors, and ſtyar. 

Dab. I find, Mr. Meanwell, that this ſcene is a far- 
cical epiſode, if I may fo call it, which has no relation 
to your fable. 

Mean. 1 don't know what you critics mean (by epiſ 
odes, and fables; but I think the ſcene is a ſcene, Sir. 

Dap. But your action ſtands {till——what are captains 
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Brilon, the dons, and the lady, your en 8 parts of 
the drama; what are they abont? 

Mean, Very buſy, 1 aſſure you, they are in a confe- 
rence together about affairs in America; as for the lady, 
] ſee, ſhe has juſt left *em, and here ſhe is coming 
y ou ſhall ſee the reſt preſently, 

Dap. But where do you lay the ſcene? and how are 
the characters introdac'd ? 

Mean. 1 don't ſtand vpon how's, and what” 's, and 
when's, ahd where's: the ſcene, as I told you, is a 
ſcene, let it lie where it will, and the characters are cha- 
racers, be they introduc'd as they will, and that's as 
much as moſt modern ſtage-writers can ſay: but, gen- 
tlemen, this is a ſcene of ſcenes; 'tis tragical, comical, 
farcical, operatical, and emblematical, and, egad, I don't 
know what to ſay of it, _ as a late great wit did * 
one of his. 


*  Thereisa meaning in it, "Y no doubt, 
Won ll have finſe enough to find it ont. | 
Come, enter Americana from the conference. 
Euter Donna Americana. 


Sir 7oþn, But why don't you let us ſee this confe- 

rence ! 3 |; 
Mean. See it? bat hear the Arcang's of ſtate : ? 

Ex. No, no, that wou'd be too much, 'tis woo 


to ſee the iſſue of it. 


D. An. Our ſex, when they have much wealth to 
beſtow, are ſure to have admirers engugh,——thus it is 


with me——my don claims me as bis lawful, ſole pro- 
perty, and captain Briten affirms, he has à juſt pretenſi- 


on to ſome of my favours; nor am I without other gal- 


lants, who have their verticular views; but all their 


views center in one point, their own Intereſt, 
AIR VI. 
Now learn from me, ye wealthy fair, 
I hat venal things your levers are ; 
When trembling at your feet they lie, 
Aud with {ft adoration ſigh; ' 
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What moves that ſigh, that triclling tear, 
Your brace of thouſand pounds a- er. 
They figh, they wiſi— to have and hold, 
Wot the lady——tut the gold. 


They fay that pearls, and diamonds riſe 
From teeth ſo white, and ſparkling eyes, 
But lad we not ſome land to ſpare, 

The duce a jewel had grown there : 

But men will have our wealth, and heart, 
Then beſt to give it, is the art, 

Since we are born to be E 
Reward the generous and the bold. 


Enter Don Superbo Hiſpaniolo Piſtole, captain Briton, 
with Engliſh ſailors. _ » 

Exp. Pray, who is that: Spanish perſonage, I think we 
have not ſeen him before, 

Mean. That, Sir, is don ſaperbo Hi anal Piftole, 8 
little, ſhuffling, tricking, ſtrutting, domineering fellow, 
the Spanish repreſentative i in Europe. 

D. Super. I wo'not, Briton—no, by all the gods— 
J wo'not yield thee xopht. | 

Brit. Your bluſtering, Don, is all in vain, for the pre · 
tenſions I have to viſit Anerica, I will maintain, and itt» 


fiſt upon. 


D. . No—tilt* you wall my wit, and courage try, 
I'll burn, and fink, plunder, and dale; 


III trick, and kick, III bluſter, huff, and ſwear, 


And all this 1 date do, becauſe 1 dard. 

Mean. O Sir, Sir, Sir, that will never do—you don't 
ſpeak as if you dare do any thing——Sir, you ſhould 
riſe into the ſublimity of paſſion, as thus, Sir——no 
ſtill you ſhall — &c. | 

[Speaks em in a bomboſt manner, after which Piſtole 

repeats them, and goes off with Spaniards. 

Brit. Say you ſo! then, lads, they ſhall find that an 
Englishman is too juſt to draw his {word without reaſon, 
and too brave to put it up without honour. 


The SA1LORS REHEARSAL, 23 
ATR VI. 
Came, come, my lads, away, away, 
All your wishes lie before ye. 
board, o board, no more delay, 
Bear up for your $hare of glory; 
With royal pride the Britiſh fleet, 
All gallant lets her ſtreamers fly, 
And all the jovial crews repeat, 
New, now, we'll conquer, or we'll die. 


Chorus, And all the, &c. 


Good news let all our merchants hear, 
By each tide to London flowing ; 
Let us all Britiſh tradeſmen cheer, 
By each gale to Britain blowing. 
From point to point, the compaſs round, 
From every wind, change as it will, 
The Engliſh ſailors Shall be found 
True hearts of oak, and valiant ſiill, 
Chorus, The Engliſh /ailors, &c. [Exeunt, 


Come, come, the tide to th* ocean rolls, 
Chearful mates their anchors weighing ; 

Now, boys, when you're to prove your ſouls, 
Wou'd there one on shore be ſtaying ? 

No, let us ſeek the Spaniſh fleet, 
All gallant let our ſtreamers fly ; 

Aud all the jovial crew repeat, 
Now, now we'll conquer, or we'll die. 
Chorus, And all the jovial, &c. 


Mean. Well, gentlemen, how like you my entertain- 
ment ? | 

Exp. Why, I hope 'tis not over; if tis, I muſt ſay 
it ends very abruptly. 

Sir John. Why, you have not brought the affairs of 
Briton, and Americana, to a proper concluſion. 

Dap. *Ifaith, Meanwell, you leave us in the ſame cir- 
cumſtances, as I once ſaw an audience left at Drury- Lane 
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Theatre, when one in the pit was ſorc'd to aſk the actors 
if they had done. 

Mean. Pray, gentlemen, have a little patience. —— . 

Sir Jobn. Fie, fie, Meanwell, what not end with a 
marriage? all your ſtage- -plays end with a marriage ; let 
it be brought about how it will. 

Exp. Or atleaſt a grand chorus, 

Dap. One, or other, is abſolutely neceſſary, 

Brit. Well, Mr. Bays, what can you ſay to obviate 
theſe objections! ? 

Mean. Why, as for a marriage, Sir John Freehsld, 
as the captain repreſents. Great-Britain, and the lady, 
America, what can be more proper, than to have a real 
alliance between em, and lay the allegorical one quite a- 


| fide; and then, for a chorus, Mr. Export, and Mr. Dap- 


perwit, I hope, you will accept of one from an honeſt 
crew of English ſailors, _ I hope, captain, you and your 
crew, will favour me with the performance of it. 
Come, enter Capſtern, 8&c. 
Enter Capſtern, ans Engliſh ſailors. 
Captain, pray take your poſt o lead o' your men, and 
cloſe my irregular entertainment. 
Brit. You remember the chorus, boys. 


Omnes.. Yes, yes, yes. 
KS W's > 


Come, my lads, with fouls befitting, 
Let us never be diſmay'd, 
Let's avenge the wrongs of Britain, 
And ſuppert her injur'd trade. 
The true ſpirit of the nation 
In our honeſt hearts we bring: 
True, the in an humble ſtation, 
To our country, and our king. 
The true ſpirit, &c. 


* Spain 19 longer 5hall aſſume, boys, 
The free .ocean.as her own, 
For the time at laſt is come, boys, 
We'll their topſails lower down, 
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Tho in politics conteſting, 
Round, and round, they veer about ; 
All their ſbiſts and manifeſting, 
We will with our bread-ſides rout. 
Tho' in, &c. 


On cur naval ſtrength depending, 
Let us ſteer old England's courſe, 
When affronted, vengeance ſending, 
Shew the world old England's force. 
Then loud peals of Britiſh thunder, 
Rattling on each hoſtile ſhore, 
Shall make haughty dons knock under, 
Nor ſhall dare inſult us more. 
Then loud peals, &c. 


May «ll Engliſh lads, like you, boyr, 
Prove on ſhore true hearts of gold; 

To their king and country true, boys, 
And be neither bought or ſold. 

Let the landmen, without party, 
Act like brethren of the flood ; 

To one cauſe alone be hearty, + * 
And be that for Britain's good, 

Let the landmen, &c. 


Then thro' all the mighty ocean, 
The Engliſh croſs ſhall honour find, 
Far a, wave can feel a motion, 
Far as flag can move with uind: 
Then inſulting monarchs, ſhewing 
More regard, ſhall humbler be ; 
This ed truth of Britons knowing, 
As they're brave, they will be free. 
Then inſulting, &c. 
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Spoke by Mrs. Clive and Mr. Macs. 


When, after the laſt ſong, the actors are retiring, enter 
Miſs Freehold, and taking hold of Meanuell, brings 
him forward. 


SHE, 
NA „Sir, come forward. —Whet, d'ye think you've done, 
And thro the labours of a poet run? 
— Not you, indeed. Came, where's your Epilogue 4 
He. Poe none. 
She. You ban't ? 
He, — — 1s that fo much in v2gue ? 
Of old, an epilogue to plays wes ſcarce, 
And would you have one, madam, to a farce ? 
She. Of old? old wit: A vain excuſe you bring, 
For modern wit is quite another thing: 
So fond of epilogues our wits are grown, 
They call for them fore half the farce tis done. |; 
He. They do? Then how the duce ſhould authors know 
In proper jeſts ta make their humour flow ? 


What if a wag ſhou'd ſay, who don't facceed, 
—— Well, is our poet damn'd? 


—ů—ů— Yes, damned, indeed, 
The Pit replies and it muſi be confeſ3'd, 
Make it who will, a jeſt is ſtill a jeſt, 
He. The Pit reply ! | 
She. O Sir! the pit and ſtage, 
At Drury-Lane, of? tète a tète engage: 
But that (tage now no orators can beaſt, 
Ah! what a wond'rour genius have they loſt ! 
When little bays, of th' other houſe, was there, 
He wou'd, on each important rout, appear ; 


Addreſs, retreat, bu low, advance again, 
Till—— hear him Sience, and obtain: 


With tragic bow, and tragi- comic „rain, 5 


EPILOGUE. 


Then——mt their pleaſures and their hopes to Baulk, 
Then he would talk——ye gods! how he would tall! 
He. Unt we're in hopes to wage no verbal jars, 
No tragic dudgeons, or theatric wars ; 
Therefore to bid cur audience adien, 


r As proper as you can, I leave to you: [Runs off, 
; She. [Seems ſurpris'd, then conſiders a little, 
and ſpeaks. 


Then this—ay, this ſhort humble thought may do. 
When truth' our ſubject, who our plan can Blame? 
: : The taking oh St. Joſeph who will damn? 
To every Briton that muſt joy afford, 
And fare we have no Spaniſh dons aboard + 
None then with malice will our ſcenes arraign, 
But they who hate old England, and love Spain. 


A TABLE of the SONGS, 


AIR 


I. While on Faronelli's tongue 
IT. As the war is begun, my brave boys, 
III. Come, the mates of my fortune, be cheary, 
IV. Vain, O Don, is the endeavour 
V. Arm, you ſons of Britain, arm; 
VI. Now learn from me, ye wealthy fair, 
VII. Come, come, my lade, away, away, 
VIII. Come, my lads, with fouls befitting, 
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